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The ChrmeleHiBorte 

Will do among the foming bottles and ale waflit wit* 

Is wonderfull to be thought on : but you mull learnc 
To know fuch (launders of this age, 

Or clfcyou mayroaruelloufly be miftooke. , 

Flew. Certain captain Cjower, it is not the raan,loolceyouj 
That 1 did take him to be : but when time (hall feme, 

I Hull tell him a litle of my defires : here comes his Maieflie, 
Fnttr Ar?w^,Clarencc,Glofler and others. 

King. How now Flewellen, come you from the bridge i 
Flew. I and it fhall plcafc your Maieftic, 

There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 

King, What men haue you. loft Flewellen ? 

Flew- And it Hull pleafe your Maieflie, 

The partition of the aduerfarie hath bene great. 

Very reafonably greatibut foe our own partSjlike you now, 
I thinke we haue loft neuer aman,vnlcfleit beone 
For robbing of a church, one Bardvlfed f your Maieflie 
Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knub$» 

And pumplcs.and his breath b lo wes at his nofe 
Like a cole.fometimes redjfometimes plew: 

But god be praifed,now his nofe is executed, & bis fire oat* 
King . We would haue all offender? fo cut off. 

And we here giuc exprcftc commaundment, 

That there be nothing taken from t he villages but paid for, 
None of the French abufed, 

Orabraided with difdainfull language: - 

For when cruelty and lenitie play for a Kingdome, 

The gentleft gamefter is the fooner winner. 

Enter French Herauld . 

Hera. You know me by my habit. 

JCi.Wcll the, we knowthee»what fhuld we knowoftnM? 
Hern. My maifters minde* ' 

King. Vnfoldit. 

Herat. Go thee vnto Harry oi England, and tell him, 
Aduanta&c is a better fouldier then rafhneflct 
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ef Henry the ffi. 

Altho we did feemedeadjwe did but Humber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kuc, and our voyce is imperial!, 
England lhall repent her folly: fee her rafhneflc, 

And admire our fufferance.Which to raunfomc. 

His pettinefle would bow vnder : 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too wcakc : 

Fot the difgracc we haue borne, himfelfe 
Kneeling at our feete,a weake and worthlefic fatiffa&ion. 
To thisjaddedefyance- So much from the king mymaifter. 
King. Whacis thy name? we know thy qualitic. 

Herald, Mouthy. . 

King. Thou doft thy office faire,returne thee backe, 
And tell thy King,l do not feeke him now : 

But could be well content, without impeach, 

T o march on to Callis. : for to fay the foot h. 

Though tis no wifdome to coifteffe fo much 
Vnto an enemie of craft and vantage. 

My fouldiers are with ficknefle much infeebled. 

My Army le(Ibned,andthofe fewe I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in heart, ttell thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Englifli legges. 

Did march three Frenchmens. 

Yet forgiuemc God, that I do brag thus : 

T his your heire of France hath bio wrie this vice in me. 

1 mult repent, go tell thy maifter here I am, 

My raunfomc is this fraj le and worthlcdl - body, 

% Army buta wcakeandfickly guaide. 

Yet God before, we will conic on, 

If France and fuch an other neighbour flood in our way s 
If we may pafTcjWC will : if we be hindered, 

^ e fhal your tawny ground with your red blood difcolowv 
io Montioy get you gone, there is for yoiir pairttfi 
* hcfumofallouranfwereisbutthis, - r 

Wc would not feckea battle as we arc .• 
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